284

Saint-Simon

at Versailles, so that his wound might be well at-
tended to.

What a contrast! What a difference between the
services, the merit, the condition, the virtue, the situa-
tion of these two men! What inexhaustible funds of
reflection !*

* It is as well to point out that the silly and ignorant, who are unable
to emancipate themselves from the influence of the title of Great, usually
given to Louis XIV., and who are yet candid enough to admit that in
conduct and tone of thought he never rose above the level of a pious
dancing-master, or conscientious master of the ceremonies, usually fall
back on his mysterious tact in choosing men of genius! Every page
of Saint-Simon proves that imbecility, properly combined with dishon-
esty, was the true passport to his favour. Literature is good enough
or servile enough to be grateful to him for not stifling its development
Is France so sure that it might not have done better?

